the time of our forefathers. Perhaps it was because her two new military acquaintances had seated her between them; but the younger officer had contrived to have Adeline on the other side of him.
The conversation often recurred to the echo, and from the echo to Numbernip. "Of all the tales that I have heard of the mountain spirit," said Mademoiselle, "I most delight in his adventure with the Countess Cecilia, whom he rescued from a robber, and entertained so magnificently in a castle, under the semblance of Lord Giantdale."
"It is very singular," said the sportsman, "that my worthy grandfather should have been taken for Numbernip. I am now Lord Giantdale, and practice, I hope, the hospitality of my ancestors; but I never knew that any of us had been suspected of being goblins. I have heard him speak of the Countess Cecilia, and wonder she did not keep an engagement she had made to pay him a second visit."
"She could not find him," said Adeline. "Nobody knew anything about him."
"She must have gone strangely out of her way then," said the sportsman. "Ask the first man you meet; I will be bound he knows me."
"But," said Adeline, "he introduced her [231] was reason of course, as everything is in our time and as nothing was inan pass the whole day in pursuing, I would
